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The folly of youth

Capt Francis Dairon
Safih Mixzide Sguairon

[ had just groduated high school and signed the enhstment popers
i poim the Aur Foree

That particulor evening, the boredom of staying at home got to me
S0, | grabbed my kevs ond got ready 1o go out, My mom, watehing
me get resdy o leove smd, “Maybe vou shoeald just stoy home
tomght,” in her ever wormisome mother s vosee, | dismassied her advice
becouse | wos ooious o lenve, 1§ was one of those dark and gloomy
mights where vou couldn't see due 1o the pitch-black skv,

I the confines of my cor, | felt ot case and protected from the ele-
mends cutsade os | headed 1o the locnl movie theter to cateh the Infest
offering. Az | porked my car and walked o the thester entronee, |
nedieed o Jorge erowd woikimg cutside 0 the ton o enter. [ didn’t wani
o get drenched 1 the o wotting te get m s, [ weighed my options
g home or go somewhere else. [ decided o foke a quick mp to the
local arcade, So quick, | must have thought that 1 didn’t need to wear
my senibelt, A few miles down the rosd ond 1 would be there

[ come fo o Jong sweeping right tum, Seddenly, | realized [ was
able to tum the wheel, but the cor kept going strmght. [ had no control
over the car and was heading straight toward o lorge ook tree - the
only tree arcund. All 1 remember of that peint was a loud croshing
sound. A moment later, | pulled my torse back in from the passen-
ger's side window, which | hod broken as [ it the tree and my body
flew nroumd the cor. IF mot for my shoulder hatting the door, [ would
have been throamn elear, by atiention quickly peaked when [ saw the
flames comimg from under the hood of the car, | turned quickly ond
tried to open my door. Mo luck, Filled with pane, | kicked the door
with both legs and forced it opened, Jumping ow of the car | felt o
moment of relief

Afver spending o naght in the hospital and moere than 100 sttches 1n
myv head, the doctor let me go home. Was [ luoky? You bet!

What hod ket me down? by cor, my pride and jov, my wheels?
M, It wis mie, [ let myvself down [ chose 1o go out thot night despite
the warnings of my mother, my consewence, and Mother Moture her-
zelf. | chose to dove my normal speed, which was still 10 mph faster
thom allewed, | leamed the inherent volue of a seatbelt 1F only | wore
my seatbelt, [ wouldn't have almost Iost my ear, had numerous stich-
o5, or possthly hove lost my oppertumity to jom the Aar Foree, | dadn’t
realize how much | hod nding en some simple decisions that night
unal [ almost lost my Life. Lucky me!
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